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IMMY VALENTINE entered his
from the room
vault had been
erectod le snw Rose Lane
gtanding clovw to s desk, where Bob
by was presiding with all the dign
that went with lhis age. The
eyes et hix, but only for an Instant
Yalentine Jowered his gnge to the Hoor
his thoughts whirling rapidly through
his brain.
True, nt one
thought owm
young womun
from Sing Slo
and the w
“solitalre."
But of late he had come to renlize
that he wonld be doing her a lasting
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private office

where the new

iy
pirls

I hoad had serlons
weerning the bpeautiful

who had saved him
v, Trom Warden Handler
favorite pastime of

time

arden's

wrong, a vital injustice, to permit him
self to make any serious ndvances to
ward her. She had been attracted by
him, =She was now even more (nter
ested  fn hlmo He wns observing
enough to ijearn this. As for his owan
emotions toward her? He loved her
That no one would deny who saw him
In her company He could not econ
ceal it. Even the Infantile Boliby bad
guessed what he bad endeavored 1o
make his secret. Yet he had realized

plalnly the uncertainty of his position
At any moment the unexpected might
happen, or the expected might
happen, and some one
uncover aud reveal phases of his past

rather,
would possibly

that he wounld be unable to explain,
Buch had been the gulding thounght of
Jimmy Valentine in his social inter
course with the banker's dauvghter
Juring his tenure ns assistant cashier

n the bank In Springfield, and now he

gaw more clearly than ever the wis-
dom of his course. Doyle—Doyle, the
relentless tracker of men—had threat-

ened to g™ him, amd Doyle wos nl
wWays an element to be reckoned with

Although Drovie's threst had been
made yeurs before, Valentine had
never underestimated the detective's
abllity nor hiz tenapclty of purpose.
While he, Valentine, had taken precau
tlous which he firmly consldered would
prevent Dovie from geiting a hold on

blm agnin, after all, it was by no
means definitely assured that he would
not defeat the ex-conviet
tlon to live “an the therefore
Valentine must umnder no  circum-
stunce make any serious advances to-

yet

squnre.”

VALENTINE HENT THE LAD AWAY.

burden of mis
ery that might descend wupon him
would only be given greater welght.

desired to talk anlone with

wuard Rose Lone, The

Valentine

Rose Lane, and after n lengthy con
versallon, punctuated by lavish prom-
isos of hnnting trips, sont the lad away
to play with Kitty In the new vault,
which for their purpose bechme @A
Emuggler's cave

The assistunt cashiler stepped for-

who stood close to
muff on its

wvard toward Hose,
hig desk, resting her suble
pollshed top

*To what

pleasure?’

am 1 Indebted for thls
wiked of her.

“Yourself.,” She smiled
on him as she spoke,

Valentine drew uwear to her,

“How ¥

“Don’'t you suppose 1 like you as
well as ‘do the children®' she an-
swered gayly.

“Do you?" he asked anxiously.

“Yes, but why Is it that you never
do call on me npy more? she Ques
tloned reproachfully.

“Well—because”— he became very
uncomfortable. Sbhe must never know
the true reason for his avoldance of
w‘

“De you think it's falr to use & wo-

man's weapon against her? You know

IH'

graclously

“What

“Oh-nh-what were we talking
mbout

“As "to why yon don't enll on me
nny more."”

Valentine sirmggled to think of a

suecemsful mode of escipe from an-
mworing the question.

“Well, now-don't you see,” he stam-
mered.  “Of course you do” He was
| beeoming wore lnvolved every mo-
| ment, .

The girl's smile began fade,
| Rather grimly she Interrupted him.
| “No, 1 don't see at all,” was ber an-
|nﬂ|lllu'[lll_‘|i|. She moved away from
the deak.

“Well, Miss Tane, "=

The telephone bell rang ot his desk
He bent forward and put the receiver
to his enr. As he hung up the re
celver o clerk entered
| “Will yon have the
| emHoyee
I “In n few
NO RDOner

o

cnsh now?* the
axked
minutes"

hnel the elerk made his

exit when a messenger boy entered,
Learing o telegram. Valenting tore
it open, apologizing 1o Ros<e as he did
80, The gir] snw that the pssistane
enshier wns very busy She deter-
| mined to lenve him for the present.

dismissed the boy she
if the press of busk
continne nll day she
assured her

As Vilentine
announeed  thnt
ness would not
wonld return Va!
that In a balf Imur be would be at
Jelsure and that he would
everything elge {n order to talk to her,

entine

sucritice

She started toward the door, assuring
Lim that she would refurn As she
opened the door she turped and cast

a smile in the direction of the assist-
aut cashier,

But Valentine did not netice lt, Ile
did pot see it. Ills eyes were glued to
the slip of yellow paper that he held
in his hand. The gir]l snw that as he
read the telegram an of
tenseness, of unsabdued excitement,
crept across his face. Wonderingly
she softly elosed the deor. A few
refed her before Valentine,
looked surprise, thinking
ghe had gEuie

“What Is It—1that she
gasped.  “It's bad news for very
bad,” she went vn, *1 must know."™

Volentine, undergoing a pronouncesd
owing to the contents of the
message which he held In his hand,
was almost completely unstrung by
the luterruption of the girl he loved.
Was it wot fate that prompted her to
appear before him at the very moment
when—

“Oh, It Is nothing.”
“Uerely s little buziness tangle-
Is all”

He

expression

steps ca

who up in
telegram "

you

shock

he sald weakly.

that
from behind his

steppisd ot

desk, crumpling the fateful telegram
in his band, and gently led the girl to
the door. “Remewber,” he sald, 1
have an engagement with you in a
half hour.”
“T will remember,
Unconvineed, mystifled and thor-

"

in his ambi- |

oughly agitated by his nervous man-
ner, Rose Lane went out of the office,
Valentine, smiling as best he could
under the clrenmsiances, Lhe
door behind her. He crossed to her
chair, sank into it and Aattened the
wrinkled telegram hefore Mm. Agaln
be rend It from end to end:
“Look out,” he read. “Doyle
In town this afternoon at
pbout an lmportant matter
| The assistant cashler dropped his
t chin into his palm and stared vacant-
‘ ly at the opposite wall,

closed

will be
i to see you

“Doyle,” he mattered —
| Doxle, He sald he'd get me if it took
{ ten years—a Hfetime.  Well, perhaps
| he ean; then, agnin, perbnps he can-

not, At auny rate, he ean probably rain

| my career, my hopes, my standing here,
|\\l|vr-_- I have friends who believe In
me."

Valentine
| fn his chalr

“George

back meditatively

fainl telegram drop-

leaned
The

| ped unheeded to the toor, His mouth
set determinedly, A new fire blazed
in his eyes, the fire that bad consmmed

him and had spurred bim on when in

. . |
| the days and nights of the pust be had

| ventured
prise,
Ie

forth on a desperate enter-
would give George Daoyle a race,
| that he would, He would mateh hls
| wit aguninst that of the skilled sleuth,

He nlready bad lald the basis for what
| now must be his conrse of procedure,
land he believed that it would with-
| stund even the cunning and force of

George Doyle. Ar uny rate, be could
try,

Valentine leapned forward and prese-
ted a button, A clerk entered.  The as-
sistaut cashier hesitnted a moment,
then spoke qulckly.

“Tell the watchman to come hers,
| he directed

The clerk nodded and went ont in
gearch of Red PFlanagan—yes, Red,
none other than the ope tlwe aecom-
plice of Jimmy Valentine, whom the
latter, true to his word, hand taken
with him in his attempt to “go It
stralght.”

Flunagan must be told of the com-
ing of Doyle, who was his sworn ene-
wy dlso. In addition, Red would have
o assist the asslstant cashier, now
known as Mr, Randall, in the maneu-
ver which the latter was about to ex-
ecute.

Then there wuas Avery—old Bill
Avery. From the day that Valentine
bhad sent him away from the botel in
Albany Avery had been making berole
efforts to live “on the square.

The three years that had elapsed
since No. 1250 had advanced Avery,
long & “yeggman" of the most desper-
ate type, the price of a rallroad ticket,
bad mude a revolutionary transforma-
thon in kim. Today he was married,
bad a growing business and bad per
w for Valentine a service that

tn render the veogeful M.:‘f
iﬂ% than ihe de-

-

tective wonld rellsh shonld be
learn the truth,

Avery had lwen In communication
with Valentine on various occasions In
1 mecret manner, So cnrefully conceal
ed, In fact. hed been his moves that
net even Red Flagagan had obtalned
the slightest knowlelge of them.

ever

True, Red was aware that Valentine
hind received variouse pursling com-
mnfentions from one “Mr. Cronin®
but how was Rl 1o kpow thoet Mre
Cromin wis Bl Avers unless the as
didtant cashler was pleassd so0 1o In
form b, which be was not 7

At fr=t Uslentine
thut
the

b B the Uellef
wis respwinsibile fog
warning telegrim

frienil

L LTS

setnling of the

"I WILL KEMEMDER."

bur now that he more calmly ©on
sidered the maner Le dismissed that
thouglit Another Idea bfixed ltsolf jp
Lis Lrain, which wouldl enuse him to
govern hils avtions a til igly in the
face of the donger '11.|| he wisely ae
Enowledzed to himsell to be vitally
alarming. Al any ecos| he must preveat
Doyle from turning Rose Lane awl her
father ngninst him.  They had trusted)
him—they alopne—In the first Insmnce,
and so It would e wit agalnst wit to
defent Doyle and, if need be, life
igainst life

The minutes passed.  What could
e the matter with the clerk or with
Red? Haod the watehman, too, receiv:
ed o warning? And If so had he fol-

lowed the impulse that had first come

te  Jimmy Valentine, « to flee—the
time honoted tesonree of the erook.
the thme honored confession of the
crook, tleht? No: Red wonld not de
rert Jimmy Valeutine Inan :-m'urumwy
like this for

A volee was herrd outside In the
vault room: *“All right, Kitty. 'l

play some more with you In a few
minutes. Mr. Randall wants me” It
was the voice of Hed Flanagan wd-
dressed to the little girl, whom he
dally gave “plggyback™ rides, at the
dally hazard of his situation.

The door swung opet. and Red stood
before the assistant casliler. But not
even his old mother, if she had been
alive, would buve recognized him

Fair as red as etor 1t wWis, efos as
blue and smile oqually as Innocent as
that which had misied half a dowen
sternly Inclined Judges In the court of
apecinl wessions In yeam gone, yet the
fignre that appesred was, and at the
same time It was not. that of Red
Flanagan, whose photograph adorned
not less than five rogues’ galleries.

The uniform—that was It. The blue
grny cont and trousers, loossly Atted,
and the peaked eap. bearing In gold
letters “Watehmnn"” were the actual
enees of his transformation, so far
ns outwurd Indications were coneern-
ed. As for the Inward changes—those
quite hidden from the human eye—
well, there were but two persons who
conld deseribe how they had come
abour. Those two persons were Hed
Flanagnn and Jimmy Valentine,

Itedl stond before the asslstant eash-
1-»1 uml rl--m-d his Imposing watch-
lnnutnp " bl L S

"Want me, Randall? he asked

“Yes." He looked nway from Hed,
anwilling to break to him the news
that Doyle was on thelr track.

[ I
CHAPTER XI1.
e EE. went on Red enthusias-

tleally, oot appreciating

the reason for Valentine's

silence, “gee, but that Kit-
ty Is n great kld! Aln't It funny how
a kid ke that will get hold of a tough
old tramp like me¥"

“Niee chil,” commented Valentine,
Ile picked up the telegram and hand-
ed It 1o Red,

“HRedd, rend that,” he sald dully, as
thongh discouraged.

The other read in sllence.

“Dayle! Gowd heaven!™ he exclaim-
ed,

“Doyle” sald
hitn quite a while
didn’t e 7"

tut he's finally done it—got your
nome aud evervthing™

“Did you notice it wasn't signed 7™

“Yes. Who do you suppose tipped
you "

"]Iiij'!-.‘,"
response,

“Dogle!™ eried Red, starting aback.
The assistaut cashler bent toward the
watchman,

*Doyle sent that, Red. Don't you
gee he's not sure of me? But if [ ran
away from the bauk wlen that tele-
graim came—out of town for the after-
noon—he'd kuow he bhad me”

“Never thought, " 1'd have ducked,"
commented Red. “And now he'll turn
we up too, 'm going.” IHe fingered
his hat nervously,

“You're aot. He don't want you,
and If you star where you belong he
won't see you,"

tedd nodded bis head declsively.

“1'll stay closer to the bank than an
emigrant his tug. And you, Jimn-
my "

Valentine smiled as the other lapsed
off in his excitement futo using his old
name.

“«Jimmy!" How untural that soumls,
Red!™ he sald remindscently
“Excuse me. I meaut

dall * protestingly,

Valentine. *“It took
fto uncover us,

wius  Valentine's amazing
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“No: it's all right, only don't by
any chanee use [t before Doyle, be
eanse I'm golog te alitt Doyle until
fre'll think he's lost s eyesight™

AT repeated Red curlousiy.
“I've beard o that before.”

YANLL that's it, Red” replied Val
sntine.  And bhe contlnoed eapidly:
“You lmven't forgotten the one gredt
est refuge of the crook, have yon-—
our old friend the nlibi? SBomething
which proves you were not where you
were when something happened. |
wis never Jimmy Valentine, Red. |
was never in Sing Stug. 've beon
stralght all my life and can prove it
I've been walting for Mre. Doyle near
Iy three yenrs, and Pve got him beat
I pever did that job in Springtieid
Massnchusetta, | wnas never there (n
my life. And if I've got to ase the
crook’s lools to beat It 'm Justified
I'm living stralght and I'm golng to
and all the gods are with me, Red”
e took a sceapbook from u drawer

angd opened it _Lfmi. at _that. Ior
five yenrs you will find 1ll\|mu:-t of

Lee Rundall when he lived o 8t Prul
That uan was my cousin. He went to
Alaska and never cnme back, My

pame |8 also Lee Randall, and 1 defy
Doyle to prove he ever saw me"

Valentine, out of Lreath owing fto
the long speech he had dellvered at
top speed, lenned ek aod gazed el
pmphnntly st Flanagan. The Iatter
stared amazedly at the assistant casbh
fer, trying to guess ns to whether or
not be wis telling the trath Well,
there was n scrapbook. That would
ufford ready means of proving Valen
tine's words, Red pleked up the book
and swiftly skimmed the pages. His
attention wns held by one of the ¢lip
pings. He rend alond:

“8E 'anl News, Mareh 12, 1006.—-The
spenker of the evening was Mr., Lee
ftandall, s =ubject was” —

“Look at that other one.” Interrupt
ed Valentine, poluting, “See how they
joln up with the day | came here
Amd Avery bas sent me someithing
that will make Mr. Doyle's eyes blink
llke an owl.”

Red lnnghed grimly, The telephone

bell rnnge.

“Avery! Did you say Avery?' asked
Red,

“Yes," pleking up  the recelver
Then to the operator: “Yes, send Mr

friend of
i1e

Cronin vight . There's o
hir here who wants to see him.™
Jooked significantly aeross at Red,

Fianagan glaneed around the room,

.

F

YA CRONIN' FACED YALENTINE AND RED,

then at Valentlne, *“Say,” he began,
“I'm the only one here in the room
except you, sud 1 don't want to see
any °"Mr, Cronin’ Den't koow him,
Who Is he?”

“Mr. Cronin,” responded Valentine,
“is the mwan who s golng to save you
and we from going bhack to siate pris-
on."

Valentine weut on (o reconnt to Red
how Dill Avery, after he had sald
goodby to his “pals” In Albany, had
gone to the middle west and eventual-
Iy married a sedate widow of middle
age, whose son was an expert photog-
rapber, one who operated a large sto-
die in 8t. Louils and employed men
who specialized In covering lmportant
events for the newspapers and maga-
zlnes,

“Avery!” ejaculated Red, “Avery
working-absolutely on the square?

“Yes, that's the truth, the awful
truth,” laughed Valeontine whimsically.

“But you say BHI-BIll Avery s
marrled ™ asked Red, completely over-
cole nt the suggestion,

“Yes, it's all troe
proved a wroe friend to
answerad Valentlne,

“Amd be's really happy ¥ went on
Red doubuingly, “Him ag always bhad
a stable of fillies spendin’ his coln,
He's happy with one wife?®”

The assistuut cushiler gave vent fo
a burst of gnyety at the astonishment
of the watchman, who probably would
have understood the process of refor-
mation in any one but Bil Avery.

But a few minutes elupsed after Val-
entine answered the telephone call be-
fore the door opened, and in came a
wan whose lron gray halr curled be-
ueath the rim of his high silk hat,

and Bill has
me—to us,"

DR. H. J.
Permanent

Dentist

Dy, Owen's Office, Main Street
Hours: 8 to 12 a. m. 1 to 6 p. m.

Cloverport, Ky.

Agents Wanted!

To sell a medicine
that is strictly guaran-
teed to give satisfaction

Address

[ndian Herb Medicine Co,

Glasgow Junction, Ky,

ECURIT

WIDt*WE!fD.
ASPHA

BROUCFING
6 Full inches
of Asphalt-
Cement-weld-

ed Joint I

No Nail-holes
Through Roof

A Continuous One-piec
Roof with Every Nail-
head Covered by Felt
and Asphalt.

NO Coal-Tar
SOLD BY et

Gregory & Co.,

=TI IATGR T VR

S U T

Deaers in
Lumber, Lime, Cement
Cloverport, Ky. .

— — —

New Rigs,
New Horses,
New Stable.

Open for the Public Near
the Depot.

If Jyou have any riding or
driving to do, or if you want
Feed of any kind, we can
furnish you,

We »ill handle lce also,

Your patronage will
be apprecmted

THOS. W, SMITH,

Proprietor,

Stephensport Ky.

S S e N
-— |

HAVE YOU TRIED PAXTINE

mmm-&
’ Stephensport, Ky.
The Great Toilet Germicide?

You don't huve to pay B¢ or $1.00 @
pint for listerian antiseptics or per-
exide. You can make 16 pints of a more
cleansing, germicidal, healing and deodor-
jzing antisepilc solution with one 260
box of Paxtine,—a soluble antiseptie
powder, obtainable at any drug store.

Paxtine destroys germs (hat cause
disense, decay and odors,—that Is wny It
Is the best mouth wask and gargle,
why It purifies the breath, cleanses
preserves the teeth better than ord
dentifrices, and in sponge bathing it com=
pletely emdicates perspiration and other
disagreeable body odors, Every

dainty
woman appreciates this and its many
other tollet and hyglenic uses.

Paxtine I wsplendid for sore Mﬂ.

Infiamed eyes and to purifly mouth and
breath after smoking, You can get Paxs.
tine Tollet Antiseptic at any drug
price 25c and G0¢, or by mall
from 'The Paxton Tollet Co.,
Mass.,, who wiill send you a free
if you would ilke to try it before

s
T

During Lent, which begins next

pesday, March the first, devotional se
vices will be held at St. Rose C
¢hurch every Friday afternoon at




